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to see his own advantage in keeping them as
hostages, even if he were not influenced by
feelings of friendship for my husband. And
with this reflection I had to quiet my own
misgivings. But it was hard to march on in
silence without giving way, and it was only
by resolving not to look back at all that I
managed to restrain my feelings.

I was glad when the dawn came. Every
misfortune seems so much harder to bear at
night, and there is something in the daylight
which gives us strength. If we are ill, we
always seem worse during the night; if in
sorrow, it is harder to bear in the dark when
we are awake and the world is sleeping. And
so with myself at this time. The daylight
seemed to lessen the horror ofthe whole situa-
tion, and when the pink flush of the dawn
came, it mingled with the red glow caused by
our burning home, until all was merged into the
full light of the rising sun. Then we halted,
and had a consultation as to what route we

were to pursue.    If we went straight on for
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